
Hewlett Come to Sixty Year
WILTSHIRE ESSAYS. By ^url"Hewlett. Humphrey Milford, Oxfo. 3
University Press.
IN a delightful little book, friendly

in the hand and gently edifying
to the mind. Mr. Maurice Hew¬

lett collects some thirty-odd of bis
short contributions to reviews and

newspapers under the title * Wilt¬
shire Essays." In his preface he
says he calls them so "because they
were all written in my country and
many of them are directly concerned
with it. Some of them deal with the
doings of my neighbors as I view
them from here; some deal with lit¬
erature as I think about it here.
This prefatory chapter has the

heading "On Oneself," and in it Mr.
Hewlett comments with fairly good
humor upon the general determina¬
tion of the public to expect every¬
thing he writes to refer back, some¬
how, to "The Forest Lovers," though
more than twenty-five years have
passed since he sang the praises of
youth in Italy. He alludes, ruefully,
to somebody who expected to find
"a swashbuckling romance" in one
of his new books. (Surely Mr Hew¬
lett should be generous enough to
forgive a reader so suffused with a

glorious and gleeful memory o!
"Brazenhead the Great" that he
longed for more! ) "I have been told,
says he, "that a man changes the
entire habit of his body periodically
in a term of years. May he not
change his mind? Must he not, if he
is to keep pace? I don't say that
he should do it as often as Mr. Wells,
who seems to change his opinions
with his shirt; but in twenty-five or

thirty years he should have shifted,
or man is a limpet."
He goes on, in a tolerant crescendo

of humility, to confess his growing.
and now accomplished.insonsitive-
nesa, in some degree, to criticism of
Retails, ending with the sentence.
'.'Lord, what is man?' That is the
cry when you are sixty." If it be
ttue that a weight of years actually
bears upon his head, let him remem¬
ber that other sexagenarians run of
the opinion that they are approach¬
ing "the last of life for which the
first was planned," and are quite set
upon keeping a twinkle in their see¬

ing eye, even if it be sometimes
hidden from the general by the
obtrusive machinery of the optician.
These polished pieces of writing,

the expression of a cultivated man s

maturity, range through literature,
politics and the various aspects of
human life, seen with truest percep¬
tion. He sees straight, and his eye
is clear. Most of these chapters
sound like the unconscious precipi¬
tate of years spent in sympathetic
watching all sorts and conditions of
the "plain people," in Lincoln s

phrase. His point of view is that of
the detached observer only in that
the educated man instinctively be¬
holds intellectually, however gen-!
erous and overflowing may be his
sympathy with and genuine affection
for the glint of gold in humanity
whenever he sees it; and it is often
enough. He sees fundamentals; in
such a perception as "Manege," the
strong virtue of handiwork.no less
than in the gayer pages of "The
Great Affair" or "Select Conversa¬
tions with a Blackbird." And this
is why his hope and faith in Eng¬
land's fnture turn, Surely as the sun¬
flower, to what he calls the peasantry
of England. An American somehow
always thinks of those groups of the
people as yeomanry rather than as
peasants. For there is a difference.
His moments of confusion in what
God allows to happen are reflected

in "The Children Who Ran Away,"
in "Faith and Works at Present"
and, perhaps, in "The One Thing
Needful"; his rambles among the
ballads are bis holiday making. But
now and again he returns to his
country people with a long breath
and a quieter mind. In "The Rem¬
nant," as well as in "Our First and
Last," his tone is confident and calm
as the quiet of Wiltshire.

In this latter chapter he takes
issue with the dean of St Paul's, who
says that the well born in England
will not have families for fear of
being poorer; the low born, degen¬
erates, out of works, vicious, rick¬
ety and feeble minded will go on

adding to the population. The result
is race suicide. In rejoinder Mr.
Hewlett declares:
"There is one class or nation of

men which he has lost sight of alto¬
gether, and that Is the peasantry.
So long as that class can be con¬

tentedly settled here, with sons to
marry and daughters to be married,
there is no fear of degeneration.
That brings me to a most curious
conclusion; for that nation of men,
which may be our last, was also our
first. The peasantry In this island
has survived some two thousand
years of servitude; and though It is
now relatively small, it is not so
small but that It can replenish our

country. . . . Every successive
Invasion of Britain has left its mark
upon the peasantry; but the stock
was never exterminated, the stock
survives; and at this latest day the
men of the county regiments who
outstood the attempted invasion of
the German hordes can trace their

descent, through sire or dam, to the
people who were here before Stone-
henge was raised by Celtic colonists.
They are, as it were, the very stone
crop, the flowers of the field. . . .

Their faults are obvious, most of
them traceable to wretchedness and
oppression. ... But for their
virtues.let those of our village men
stand as they are written in the
history of the Four Tears' War."
So much for his faith in"the rural

fiber of the English people; in the
chapter headed "The Remnant" Mr.
Hewlett draws his conclusions as to
whom that remnant of England's
population will consist of if the needs
of the present Government drive
capital into withdrawal oversea,
leaving England alone. "With it
must depart those who live upon it,
all the industrial workmen who can¬

not do without it. . . . The rem¬

nant will consist of those, firstly, so

rooted In the soil of England that
they cannot be torn out of it; our

agricultural, fishing, seafaring, small
trading population, the first here, the
last to go, the soundest, healthiest,
steadiest, most laborious, most pa¬
tient of the nation. They will be, as

they have generally been, the
nucleus. Others will be added to
whom the call of tradition, ancestry,
association and what we know as

the heartstrings outvails that of lux¬
ury and ease; others, again, who
have sentimental, religious, philo¬
sophical inklings of the blessings of
poverty, chastity and obedience. . . .

in fine, any class of men to which,
when leisure of mind Is in the bal¬
ance, easy money is not the prime
good. There's for the remnant'

Finding Youth's Fountain
FDJDING TOUTH. By Velson An¬

drews. Boston: Atlantic Monthly
Press.
THIS is the story of how the

modern Ponce de Leon dis¬

covered the Fountain of

Youth. It Is a story of success, of

the success not of the young man

battling energetically against tre¬

mendous odds, but of an apparently
played out old man who gets his sec¬

ond wind in life, and advances by
tremendous strides when seemingly

he is "down and out." Harvey Al¬

len, the hero of this evidently auto¬

biographical tale, is discharged at

the age of 60 from the printing es¬

tablishment where he has been em¬

ployed for years; he roams the

streets for days in the vain search

for work, and gradually sinks into

the most abject despondency; then,

when his bank account is almost at

the zero point and his spirits are

somewhat below zero, he receives a

jolt of new life, imbibes frerfh confi¬

dence in himself and in the world,

and decides that he can succeed if

but he will display a spirit of youth.
From that time forth his rise is phe¬
nomenal; he secures the first posi¬
tion for which he applies, is eventu¬

ally placed in charge of an ent're

printing establishment, at length
secures wide publicity for his ideas

concerning youthfulness, and in the

end is made the head of a "Youth-
land Colony" which he establishes
in California.
The outstanding feature of the

book is the air of reality and of evi¬

dent sincerity with which it is writ¬

ten. One may not fully agree with

the author; one may believe that he

has been guilty of a self-hypnotism

Great Fairy Stories
Continued from Preceding rage.

lightful child plays this winter.
The few children in the house
had a languid air of being edu¬
cated; the many elders seemed en¬

chanted.
Your true moralists hate compro¬

mise and perhaps they will mob me

for another solution. Why not keep
fairy tales away from children alto¬
gether. and let us publish some that
seem to us not unworthy of the
charming genref We might label
them "Not for nice little boys and
girls to read, but to give to their
mammas and papas." I am not so

sure that the complex modern child
emore completed with the movies)
likes fairy tales anyway. Recently I
asked a class of young men at Co¬
lombia to tell me the story of "Cin-

^rella." Only twqr put of twenty-

four had ever heard of her. As they
were all too old to have been exposed
to the full fury of educational psy¬

chology, I am forced to assume that
they had guessed they wouldn't care

for that sort of stuff. "Gulliver's
Travels" perhaps teaches that when
you write marvel stories for adults,
even when they are a stupendous ar¬

raignment of human society, they
will find their last stronghold in the

nursery; and "Alice in Wonderland''
perhaps teaches that If you write
artistically for children it is adults
who will love you last and best.
Compared to the permanent Joy of
the grown-up in "Jam yesterday and
jam to-morrow, but never jam to¬

day" (so unpsychological, you know,
to make sophisticated social com¬

ments to children!) the child's fleet¬
ing participation in the Mad Tea
Party is a pallid affair.

hich has led him to imagine his
rejuvenation; yet one cannot but pay
tribute to the genuinely hopeful and
optimistic spirit in which the book
is written, and cannot but admit
that it authentically depicts a case in
which a man has benefited himself
immeasurably, if only by exchang¬
ing old delusions for new. Undoubt¬
edly there are many who will derive
help and encouragement from Hur-
vey Allen's message of youthfulness
and good cheer.

"Harlem Shadows," a volume of
poems by a negro poet, Claude Mc¬
Kay, and with an introduction by
Max Eastman will be published
this month by Harcourt, Brace & Co.

USED BY * FEW.GOOD AS NEW
SAVE MONEY ON LATE BOOKS
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New. Used.
Andivius HeduHo, White. .(2.00 $1.45
Beautiful and Damned, Fitt-
gerald 2.00

Cytherea, Hergeshelmer.... 2.50
Dancers in the Dark,
Spcare 1.75

Everlasting Whisper, Greg¬
ory 1.75

Great Prince Shan, Oppen-
heim 2 00

Growth of the 8oll, Ham¬
sun. 2 vote 5.00

Head of the House of
Coombe. Burnett 2.00

If Winter Comes, Hutchin¬
son 2.00 1.45

Maria Chapdeiaine, Hemon. 2.00 1.45
Mr. Prohack, Bennett 1.75 1.35
One Man's View, Merrick. 1.90 1.40
Ragged Edge, MacGrath.. 1.75 1.S5
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1.45
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1.45
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Saint Teresa. Harrison 2.00 1.46
Bcaramouche, Sabatlni 2 00
Sheik. E. M. Hull 1.90
Simon Called Peter, Keable 2.00
Sleeping Fires. Atherton... 1.80
To the Last Man, Zane Grey 2.00
Vanishing Point, Dawson.. - 00
Wanderers, Hamsun 2.50

MISCELI-AXEOCS DOOKS.
Americanization of Edward
Bok ... 3 00

Cruise of Kawa. Traprock. 2.00
Mirrors of Downing Street. 2.50
Mirrors of Washington.... 2.50
Painted Windows 2.50
Outline of History, Wells.
Outwitting Our Nerve
Jackson A Salisbury

Queen Victoria, Sfraohey

5.00

2.50
5.00

1.45
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1.45
1.40
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1.45
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2.40
1.00
2.00
2.00
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Story of Mankind, Van Loon 5.00

2.00
4.00
4.00

Thousands of satisfied customers testify to our ability to serve you. Send a
trial order and be convinced. We prepay all orders. Send for our New Bargain
List No. 4.

Womrath's Library 2i w^str^Y.*.

Gifford Pinchot says of

"TIMBER"
By Harold Titus

"Not only a capital story, but it stands by itself among
all the stories I have ever read about the
forests of America. It is not only full of
human nature and vivid action, but it is also
full of forestry and the true spirit of con¬
servation. It tells the story and tells the
truth. I hope it will have an immense cir¬
culation, for wherever it goes it will carry
a message that our people greatly need to

learn."

SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY
w%

is the Rcnnison way 7*

THE
SCARLET

TANAGER
A New Novel

By J. AUBREY TYSON
.tells of a master detective who unravels a

bewildering snarl of mystery in a new and
spectacular manner. $1.75

¦¦^mbTHE MACMILLAN COMPANY

"The Devil's in it
and in him," said
Towndrow.

The Entire Country Applauds
New York.
"A marvelous impression
of the London of today.
exquisite pictures and
dreams and courage and
absurd things are in it as
these things are to be
found in life.". New
York Times.

Chicago.
"It is brilliant, charming,
real, and of a delicate im¬

agination. It has humor
and a courage that is gay.
Throughout it is a de¬

lightful book of subtle

quality.".Chicago News.

'' Boston.
"The beauty of style is
unfailing. Whether he
deals with fact or fancy
you know that he is seek¬
ing the truth.".Boston
Herald.
"Truth is recorded in its
pages.". Boston Trati-
script.

New York.
"Singular and enticing.
Evidences of Walpole's
fine phrase and keen com¬

radeship
abound."

with youth
New York

Tribune.
"We certify cheerfully
to an exceedingly pleas¬
ant book.".New York
World.

THE
YOUNG

ENCHANTED
At All Booksellers fj.oo

Ph iladeIphia.
"Mr. Walpole is a major
seer and a story-teller
too. Here is beautiful
workmanship given to ^
clean and bracing story.
He gives the sense of
Youth immortal.".j*hil-
adelphia Ledger.

Los Angeles.
"An irresistible book that

presents in the form of
whimsical romance all
the wonder and all the
glory of youth. It is the
adventure after Truth
and Beauty.".Los An-
geles Times.

Detroit.
"The conviction grows

upon one that here is a

man with remarkable in¬

sight into the world-old
conflict between crabbed

Age and Youth.".De¬
troit Sews.

Nashville.
"One of the most delight¬
ful stories written in re¬

cent months. Every char¬
acter is finely drawn.
They provoke pathos and
mirth and admiration
and animosity as they
play their parts.".
Nashville Tennessean.

By HUGH WALPOLE DORAN
BOOKS


